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Ch 148.2
Rescue (Part 2)

Someone else was here?! You Xiao actually colluded with those people. He didn't expect this at
all and raised a cold and cruel smile. Well, he hadn’t hunted for a long time, so he could play
today. Yan Lie stretched out his hand and said in a cold voice, "Give me a bow." A long bow
was immediately handed to Yan Lie.

Slowly raising the bow and arrow, Yan Lie locked lazy, as he seemed to casually pull the bow
and upon releasing the arrows, these arrows hit every person who was escorting Shang Jun
away, as it passed through their chests!

whistling and then the people around him falling one by one. Staggering and turning around,
Shang Jun squinted his eyes slightly. Except for the one shaking figure, the rest of his eyes
were still blurred, but he could feel the sharp arrow was already on the bow, and that this next
arrow would pierce his chest. Staring coldly into the distance, Shang Jun's face was calm; this
arrow, he would not be able to avoid it, so let it come!

He hated his indifferent arrogance!



Yan Lie’s hand that was holding the arrow was clenched tightly and the bow with that long arrow
would penetrate at full force at an extremely fast speed. The target was the crumbling Shang
Jun.

‘Shang Jun, | originally wanted to keep you alive for a few more days. But since this was the
case, then you should die sooner!’

The people in black had high martial arts skills. Under their entanglement, their clothes were
flawless. Wei Xi and Liu Guang were still in the dark room. Seeing where the long arrow was
pointed at in the distance, Yu Feng was so anxious that he ignored the long sword slashing at
him and flew forward, but a shadow was faster than he was and blocked-in front of Shang Jun.

Shang Jun waited for the long arrow to sink into his body, but he never thought that the figure of
You Xiao would suddenly appear in front of him.

The sound of the long sword piercing his chest was heard countless times by Shang Jun, but
this time, it was unexpectedly clear.

"You Xiao?" Shang Jun couldn't believe what he saw in front of him. You Xiao's face was
enlarged in front of him, as the long arrow had pierced his chest. The tip of the arrow was close
to Shang Jun's chest. Blood was flowing, leaving traces of surging blood flowing on Shang Jun's
cloak.

The moment the long arrow pierced into You Xiao's body, Yan Lie’s hand that was holding the
bow was also stiff. He actually... actually blocked the arrow for him?!



"Why did you do that?" Shang Jun stared blankly at You Xiao's deep eyes that showed a ray of
light; he couldn't understand.

Breathing heavily, You Xiao became unsteady, as he knelt straight on the ground, the silver
halberd in his hand was heavily stuck in the soil. He barely was able to not fall down, but the
veins on his trembling hands almost burst out.

Kneeling down with him, Shang Jun grabbed You Xiao's shirt and roared, "Why did you do this?
Why did you save me?!" He really didn't understand!

"Because, you are worthy of being the only opponentin my life, so you... only | can kill you! No
one else can Kill you." You Xiao spoke in a low, hoarse voice, with the same hoarse voice as
each time he tried to kill him. It sounded like the challenge declaration when he said it, but this
time, Shang Jun's heart was like being held by something. It wasn't really painful, but it made
him almost breathless.

The wet blood in his hand made Shang Jun finally come back to his senses, and he tapped his
acupuncture point to stop the bleeding. Shang Jun said in a low voice, "Alright, no matter why
you saved me, don't talk now, you must hold on!"

You Xiao didn't appreciate it, as he stared at Shang Jun's eyes, and asked coldly, "'ll...just ask
you one guestion."

"What is it?"



Suddenly reaching out, You Xiao grabbed Shang Jun's wrist tightly and asked, "If there were
another life, would you like to be my opponent again?!"

The icy palm and dark purple lips showed that You Xiao was poisoned, and when he met his
bloodshot eyes, Shang Jun's heart swelled with grief as he sighed in a low voice, "l can't control
the afterlife, but you are my best opponent in this life!"

"Alright! With your words, that's enough." You Xiao laughed loudly, his deafening laughter was
heroic and sad, and with the vibration of his chest it made the wound that was no longer
bleeding again drip with blood, releasing it onto Shang Jun. With his hand, You Xiao grabbed
the tip of the arrow and pulled it hard. The long arrow passed through his chest, and the snow-
white arrow feathers were bright red.

"You!" Shang Jun was shocked; his actions were so decisive that he didn't give anyone a
chance to stop him. The moment the arrow was drawn, the blood spurted out of control,
splashing on Shang Jun's cheeks, it was warm and sticky.

The long arrow was pulled out, and You Xiao could no longer control himself, and fell
backwards, staring straight at heaven.

Feeling week under his feet, Shang Jun almost climbed to You Xiao's side, as the soil under
him was soaked with blood. His face was ashen, and some broken words were whispered in his
mouth, "My life..., | was longing... for his affirmation, but the result..." In the empty eyes, there
was such obviocus despair and sadness.



"You Xiao..." Shang Jun opened his mouth, but he didn't know what to say.

After hearing Shang Jun's voice, You Xiao suddenly laughed again, very lightly and shallowly,
as if it was not a laugh at all. "Fortunately, with you...appearing in...my life...fortunately...

With unfinished words and a heartbreaking smile, You Xiao slowly closed his eyes.
"You Xiao..." Shang Jun lowered his head and covered the faint mist in his eyes. Shang Jun
couldn't figure out what he felt at the moment. His heart was in chaos for this man who kept

saying that he was going to be his enemy, and it hurt...

Under the cover of the black iron mask, Yan Lie’s expression could not be seen, but when he
raised the bow again, his trembling hand revealed his mood.

Shang Jun, you should go with him!

The bow went up, and the arrow flew out...

Sian’s notes:

Awwww, who would have thought that You Xiao would die for our SJ... such a sad chapter.
Yan Lie needs to go to hell!!!
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